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B. BADILLO 


MR. RADENBERG: Today is January 24, 2002. 


I'm Paul Radenberg of the Fire Department's World 


Trade Center Task Force. Currently at EMS 


Battalion 17. The time is now 1410. 


QO. I'm conducting an interview with -- 
A. Benjamin Badillo, EMT. 
QO. Mr. Badillo is assigned to EMS Battalion 17. 


This interview is regarding the events of September 11, 
2001. 

A. All right. Prior to getting the assignment, 
we had just came off another assignment. We were 
located at 176 Street and Morris Avenue in the Bronx. 


When we went available they told us to switch to 


Citywide frequency and to go downtown and then after 
that, all the information came in via the computer. 
So we started going downtown. I took the 


Cross Bronx, no, I took the Deegan down the FDR, and on 


the way down there, they were just -- when we got close 
enough, I don't remember at what point we were at, but 
you could see the World Trade Center on fire and all 


kinds of things happening. 
I was pretty much horrified as well as my 


partner. I couldn't believe it was actually happening 


or that we were even going down there. You see things 
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like that on the news and stuff like that, but you 


don't expect to be in it. 


So we are driving down the FDR, I was 


driving. My partner was just navigating at this 

point. We take the Battery Park tunnel and come up -- 
go under and come back around to West Street. We 
parked -- we got up to the World Trade Center. We got 
to -- it was right here somewhere. I know it was right 
before Vesey, pedestrian -- okay. We were between th 


two towers, so we made a U turn and parked on West 
Street right over here. 


Q. By Liberty, just north of Liberty? 


A. Yes, just north of liberty. At that point, 
we were being directed by a staging officer. I don't 


remember his name. We started getting our equipment 


together, on to the stretcher and everything. Helmet, 


jackets, everything we had we put on the stretcher. So 


as we started to go to the triage area, the staging 


officer told my partner, Eddie Martinez, to take all of 


the equipment, including the stretcher and everything 


to triage and the driver had to stay with the vehicle. 


So I stayed with the vehicle and that's pretty much the 


last I saw of Eddie that day. 


Eddie walked with all the equipment around 
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the first -- second building, right between the two 
towers and that was the last I saw of him. So I was 
standing by the vehicle. I am looking around and I see 
cars just -- a couple of cars, not much at this point, 
destroyed and I could s some bodies right before we 


parked, between the two buildings, laying around in the 


street and right near our vehicle you could see -- I 


didn't know what it was at first. Then I'm looking at 
it and it was just body parts, just chunks of flesh you 
know, just spread out here and there. That was a 


little freaky. I have never seen anything like that. 


I don't remember what time we got down 
there. I know it was a little after nine. Maybe 10 
after nine, 15 after nine. It was around there. I 


don't remember exactly. I know the first flight had 


hit. I don't know if the second airliner had hit at 


that point. So I'm just sitting around at this point. 


I really didn't have anything to do but just wait. 


About 5 minutes after just sitting there, I 


hear this really bad thundering sound. I didn't know 


what it was. It just sounded like thunder, but it was 
like different. When I look up into the sky, out of 
curiosity, I don't know what made me look, I could see 


the top of the building coming down. I paused for 
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about a second or two. 
When I took my eyes off the building and back 
to the ground, I could see officers and a lot of people 


just running into the building, so I did the same 


thing, like any reasonable person would do, trying to 


save their own life. I ran inside -- I don't know if 


it was the Marriott Hotel or -- I don't know if the 


Marriott is shown in here. 
QO. I believe it's in here. It used to be the 
Vista. 


A. Yes, I don't remember if it was the Marriott 


or the building right next to it, because there wer 


two buildings right near to each other. But as soon as 


I ran into the building, I took a right. I was just 


trying to get as deep into the building as I could in 


the lobby. A few officers ran in there and civilians 


ran in there with us. 
As soon as I made the right, I tried to hide 


under a security desk and you could just hear 


everything came down. As soon as everything came down, 
the lobby and the lights -- the lobby filled up with 
smoke and debris. The lights went off. You couldn't 
see anything. It was completely dark. It was a really 


loud noise. I can't even describe it. But it was a 
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really really horrific nasty noise. 


As soon as that happened, I couldn't 


breathe. It's like the next breath I took was full of 


smoke and debris. I know I wasn't like not breathing 
for a long time. I would say about 30 seconds to maybe 
a minute. I was very scared. I couldn't breathe out. 


I couldn't take a breath. I felt all that debris every 
time I took a deep breath, going deeper into my lungs. 


After a little bit, I finally took a breath 


and I was able to breathe a little easier, but it was 


still burning a lot. I couldn't see anything. I was 


really frightened at this point. Luckily some of the 


officers had flashlights so we found our way. 

As we made our way back out to the lobby, 
there was some light at the outer part of the lobby. 
There was a light there. I still wasn't too sure about 


where we were at. At this point, I called my friend 


Maurice Lewis, he is also an EMT here at Battalion 17. 


I told him to contact my fiance and my family and tell 


them where I was at and to go home and try to calm 


down. 


I looked the phones weren't working too 


well. We tried but I couldn't get through. When we 


walked out, finally got out of the building, I didn't 
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know we were outside of the building, because it was 
completely dark. Next thing I know I heard a loud slam 
and a girl screaming. When I looked back, it was a 
girl from one of the private ambulance companies 


jumping out the back door of her ambulance, screaming, 


really scared. At this point I was scared. I freaked 
out for a brief moment. I guess anybody would. 

Q. Right. 

A. But I came to my senses pretty quickly. I 


was like I really have to calm down and get out of 
here. So this girl pulls me and an officer and she 
says oh, please come and check on my partner. He is 


sitting in the front. I don't know what happened to 


him, but he is laying on the side. We went to go check 
on him and he was just really badly burned. It was 
obvious that he was dead. Nothing we could do, so we 


kept on walking. 
We kept on walking south towards Battery 
Park. On the way, I don't know how much time had 


passed before the second collapse, but we kept -- I was 


okay physically. At this point, I was breathing better 
and I could actually see my way around. I got on the 
radio. I was screaming for my partner, you know, I 


tried to go in there and look for him, but it was too 
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dark. There was even more debris where he was at. I 


started screaming his name, but there was nothing I 
could do. So I just kept walking. 


On the way down, we just kept running into 


some people. We all got on one of the big MTA busses, 
the city busses and for some reason or another, we 
didn't get kicked out, but somebody said we got to get 


out of the bus or whatever. So we got out the bus. I 


held this girl close to me to make sure she was okay, 


because she was in bad shape. We were helping some 
people out. There were a lot of people with broken 
arms and legs, so we were trying to help them out the 
best we could. A lot of confusion, you know. I really 


didn't know what to do next. There was no direction. 


There was nobody telling you what to do. Everything 
was destroyed. 
The first thought on my mind is where is the 


train station, so I can get the hell out of here and go 


home. But then again, I knew I couldn't go home, so 


then I remember seeing a command car driving around and 


there was a Chief and a Lieutenant and an EMT in 


here. I forget the Chief's name. It was Mark 


ct 


Steffens, Chief Mark Steffens. The Lieutenant. I 


always have a hard time with his name. But he was one 
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of my original instructors. I don't even remember 
anybody else's name. 


They told me to get inside the vehicle and 


about two minutes later, we made a U turn heading 


south, because he was coming up north and then he made 


a U turn going south again, down towards Battery Park, 


and I could hear the second rumble and I already knew 


what it was. I knew it was the second building 


collapsing. 


I just started screaming inside the vehicl 


I was like get the -- you know, get out of here. Let's 


go, let's go. He was doing his best, but there were 


people running all over the place. You can't run 


people over. 

We made it down to Battery Park. We are 
looking outside the windows and you could see all the 
ashes and debris and all kinds of stuff just going all 
the way down. It looked like, from what I have seen on 


TV, you know, when volcanos erupt and the ashes go all 


over the place and it is raining and snowing ashes. It 
looked like that. It was very very scary. 

People were hiding at the -- taking cover, 
shelter by the fort down there or something. There is 


something down there near Battery Park. That's where a 
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lot of people retreated to. We were down there for 
about an hour or two afterwards. 

When it cleared out, we were helping people 
evacuate on the boats, going to Jersey. I was asking 
anyone if they have seen my partner. I remember Karen 


Lamanna from Battalion 14, she said that she had saw 


him with ancther nedic, ams 


After that, we kind of just hung out down 


there for a while. We got everybody out. We moved 


over to the Staten Island Ferry, where all the people 


load up to take the ferry and stuff. That was pretty 


much the rest of the day there. I stayed there for 


about two hours and then I managed to sneak away. They 


didn't want me leaving, but I was covered in dust. I 


couldn't breathe very well. I was spitting up a lot of 


black stuff, junky stuff. 


So I snuck away with -- I saw Mike Kenna, who 


is also an EMT here and Charlie Vitale. I snuck away 
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with them just looking around. We were walking around, 
we just like -- I don't remember exactly what streets 


we took, but I know we went around the whole World 


Trade Center. This little square. 
You could see -- I don't know which tower was 
it. I think it was the north tower, we saw the north 


tower, just like what was left of it, just burning and 


a lot of fire. There was ashes everywhere, 
everywhere. I don't know how far this thing went, but 
it was really bad. 

Walking around, we came out to Rector 


Street. We saw one of the landing gears from the 


airplane. I was trying to look for my vehicle, becaus 


by this time it had cleared up a lot, so you could see 


a lot. I was trying to figure out where exactly I 
was. I couldn't find my vehicle. I mean everything 
was destroyed. I can't say it enough. 


We walked around. I kept running into 


people. I ran into Felix Hernandez, another EMT here 


at the Battalion. There was a lot of people. I saw 


the Chief of EMS, Robert McCracken. He was telling us 


to retreat back to the triage area at the Staten Island 


Ferry, but I didn't listen. I just kept walking 


around. Like I knew what just happened, what was going 
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on, but I felt very confused, lost. It was a bad 


feeling. I just didn't know my way. 


At this point, okay, we are still walking 
around and we are just running into a lot of body parts 


and we ran into a person's torso, just no legs, no 


head, no arms, nothing, just chest and stomach area. 


We were tagging body parts, whatever we could find. 


Then like 15 feet away I found a head to go 


to the torso. I don't mean to be so graphic, but I 


would just like to describe whatever I saw. It was 


just the brains hanging out of the skull, just 


completely flapping over, like you just opened up a can 


or something like that. Out of curiosity, I don't know 


why, but I just put on a pair of gloves and I picked it 


up. I just started moving it around and you could see 


the face and everything, but it was all crushed and 
everything, no facial bones, no eyes, nothing, so we 
tagged it and we went along. 

By this time the Chief found me, he caught up 
to me and said get back to -- I was like, okay. By 


that time, later on, a few hours later, back at the 


ferry, I found out that Eddie was taken to New Jersey 


Medical Center or something like that, that he was 


going to be okay and so that was a little -- and I had 
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gotten in contact with some of my family members. They 
were really nervous. 

I just wanted to make sure everybody was 
home, my son. I called him up. Kids don't know any 


better. I just wanted to make sure he was okay. I 


stayed there until about 11 o'clock at night. I gota 


ride back to the Bronx and right back here to the 


Battalion. It was a really rough, long day and I was 


really stressed out. 


I'm walking into the door and people are just 


looking at me like whatever, I just got out of a war 


zone or something. I was literally covered from head 
to toe. It was in my underwear, it was in my shirt, in 
any my ears, everywhere. So I looked pretty bad. 

I jumped in my car and I went home. My 
fiance, I live with my fiance. She was pretty good. I 


started watching the news and I saw the planes hitting 


the towers. I didn't know it was like the worst part 


of the whole day. I couldn't believe they actually got 


that on camera and I couldn't believe just seeing it. 


q 


Then I got some more bad news the next day. 


That was pretty much the end of the day after that. I 


didn't want to come to work the next day, but being 


that I was physically okay, they made me come for 


14 
B. BADILLO 


another 12 hours, which is all right. 


The next day I just heard that one of the 


firefighters who used to be an EMT, Hector Tirado, was 


missing, and pretty much considered dead at this 


point. Then another good friend of mine, she was an 


EMT for St. Barnabas, Imelda Reno. I found out that 


she was confirmed dead. That really hurt a lot. 


Because I knew Imelda for quite a few years. She was 
really a nice young lady. 

Lieutenant (inaudible), he saw I was kind of 
disturbed by all this. He put us out of service and he 
suggested that I go talk to a psychiatrist at Jacobi 


emergency room. I took a few days off. I mean I came 


in, but I just kind of hung out at the station. 


I didn't want to be bothered with doing 911 


calls or nothing, nothing. I just didn't want to do 


it. I felt pretty good, but it just kept coming back. 
I was having trouble sleeping. To this point I feel 


pretty good. I don't think about it as much. 


I guess I don't know if it's from the World 
Trade Center events, but I still have some trouble 


sleeping. I have spoken to some counselor, 


psychiatrist. It helped a lot to see that my partner 


was alive and okay. So thank God for that. 
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That was pretty much it. The things I saw 
and felt. 
Q. Okay. When you guys first got in to Liberty 
and West, it was about up here that you had parked the 


bus somewhere? 


A. Right by here somewher 


Q. Do you know where the triage area that Eddie 
was headed for was? 


A. I heard it was Church and Vesey, but Vesey is 


up here. I don't know how -- I know Eddie walked 


between the two buildings. 


QO. He went into the plaza itself? 

A. Yes, the plaza itself. That's the last 
—- that's the last -- that's where he was headed, but 
I don't know. Vesey is kind of far up here. Where is 


Church? Yes, Vesey and Church. I don't know if they 
had another triage area in the plaza itself, because 
there were a lot of vehicles parked around the 
buildings and the towers and stuff. That's the last I 
saw or heard. 


Q. Okay. Anything else you would like to add? 


A. No, I just thank God I'm here to tell th 
story. It was the scariest thing I have ever seen in 


my life. I never imagined to be involved. Like I said 
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earlier, you sit at home, you watch these horrible 


stories on TV and you read about them in the newspaper, 


so many deaths, so many lives destroyed and to actually 
feel like -- that I'ma part of history you know. 
I just can't believe that I was there. I 


couldn't believe that I was there. To this day I still 


can't believe it. Other than that, I'm doing pretty 


good these days. Trying to get everything back on 


track. 


MR. RADENBERG: Good. Okay. Thank you. The 


time is now 1434. This is the conclusion of the 


interview. 


